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TS : Hui Belgia, hail! 
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INSPECTOR's Nuarsobr, &c. 


M I then ſafe ? -- and are the Comes fled ? 
Better a living dog, than lion dead. 
Tho' drub'd, I till am maſter of the field, 
Nor like plump Horace fly without my ſhield. 
Troy ſaw her Hefor's ignominious flight, 
When great Achilles challeng'd him to fight; 
Whilſt I unmov'd, amidſt ſurrounding Foes, 
Like giant Ajax bore a ſtorm of blows. 
Who then ſhall ſay, that Britain's ſam d cans 


| Is not more valiant, tho! leſs ſwiſt than Hector? 


But where's the wig that's made of Dl AMOND's hair, 
In which I look'd fo ſpruce and debonaire? 

T hat bright addition tro my walnut phiz, 

Shall vile Hibernians trample and be-piſs p 

But tho depriv'd of what I value moſt, 

(My curls, my fame, and Paris ſnuff. box loſt). 
Thanks to the ſtar preſiding - at my birth, | 

To leaden Saturn, and my mother earth, 

Oppreſs'd by numbers, dauntleſs I remain. 

And what ] loſe in blood, in honour gain. 0 
Tho' bruis'd, not kill'd ; tho kick'd, exempt from fear; 
Upſlir mY; graceful noſe, uncat my eat. 


a ; 


* Miſs Diaonv, a celebrated Lady, formerly intimately acquainted with the INSPECTOR, 


* 


= wW 5; : 
wel ? + 
> 7 s 
#.. 
— * 7 7 * 
1 9 313 4 


£43) 


Thus the ſcar'd rat, whom vagrant cats aflail, 


| Eſcapes ſometimes with loſs of hair and tail. 


But how ſhall I Belinad's . grace, 
Depriv'd of all the glories of my face? 
Like a blind puppy in the river dip'd, 


Or cackling gooſe of ſnowy plumage ſtrip'd; 
Or a tall may-pole in a Charle's reign, 
Spoil'd of it's flow'rs by ſome fanatick ſwain. 


Each Wag who ſees me, with malicious grin, 


Perhaps may ſay Dear Doctor, you look thin. 


What ſavage fierce, what unrelenting . hand 


Attack'd the great reformer of our land? 
As cooks ill-fated pigs with horſe whips beat, 


To raiſe . the taſte, and heighten the fumette. 


Is ſuch a genius proper ſor deriſion? 
A Chymiſt, Critick, Journaliſt, Phyſician: : 
And wou'd his modeſty but let him thew 8 


A Farinelli, actor, and a poet. 
Fools, to reſent an inoffenſive ſneer ! 


But fad experience may be bought too dear. 


Then take my word, theſe Jriſpb are at beſt 
Dull ſtupid mortals, nor can bear a jeſt. 
Thus of each coxcomb I ſhall be the butt, 
Mimick d by — and * d by Foote. 
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Place amongſt the Heroes of the Buſkin, 
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* He offer d himſelf as an Actor. but the Manager. either Fon Want , W fs | 
Becauſe he would not deprive the World of the Productions of ſo great a Genius, refuſed him a 
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In what dark corner, what n ſhore, 


Can I unnotic'd my diſgrace deplore ? 
Shou'd 1 retreat to Scotland's Icy. WY F 
Or to thoſe hills which princely Matbin boaſt; 
Ev'n there ſhall fame the fugitive purſue, 


Sound her black trump, and drag to publick view . 


To my ſnug garret ſhall I then retire, 

Warm'd by my chymic and poetick fire? 
Humming ſome ſad and melancholy air, 
Like Niſus moaning for his purple hair. 
There unmoleſted by my Iriſh foes, 


And fafe from horſeponds, blanketings, nd. blows, 


Far from a taſteleſs world, I'll paſs my days, 
Like great Diogenes deſpiſing praiſe. „ 2 
The happy ſage, ſuperior to ren wu. 
Smiles at the diſtant clamours of the toyn; 
And from the vain applauſe of fools retir d. 
Great in himſelf, diſdains to be admired. Ry 
As the grave owl, the painful light to ſhun, 
| Seeks hollow trees, and hates * . istrudisg * | 
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And mix A Dryden's bis . bly 


From his cold head ' pluck the wither'd oy N 7 8 


And twice a year our glorious .. monarch praiſe, 
T riumphant on thy banks, immortal Main, 


And ſetting limits to the pride of Spain. 
Thus bald by nature, Julius Cæſar ſpread 
A wreath b of laurel mowed his en bead. 5 
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But blind to merit, ſhou'd the court refuſe 
A place of ſuch importance to my muſe, 
Nor to appeaſe my fury grant a penſion, 
To Henley's tub I've ſure a clear pretenſion * 
Like him, exhauſtleſs, weekly Fl declaim, 
Till all Clare-Mirket ſhall reſound my name; - 
Waging eternal war with wit and ſenſe, 
Clad in the brazen arms of impudence. 


That matter's infinite, who can confute! 7 
Since he and I have prov 'd it paſt diſpute. 
The town perpetual. novelties fi pplies, 

The dreams of Jacobites; or courtiers lyes; 
The bold exploits of commoner or lord, 


A rogue in flaming ribband, or a cord; 


A miniſter, or # barlequin of ſtate; 
A — who truſts the objects of bis bate, 
Forc'd whom he moſt deſpiſes to careſs, 
Threaten'd to be abandon) d in \ Liftreb. 
Not ſuch the fav'fites*in Eliza's wall 
Who cou'd at once both queen and country pleaſe. 
Now folly reigns, and ſenatorial pranks 
Divert as much as thoſe of mountebanks. 
Shou d ſelfiſh patriots plot a ſtateſman's fall, 
Harangue in ſenates, and Corruption bawl; 
Then meanly poſts and paltry penſions crave, 
And ſtrip the veſſel * _— to fave: Bauch 


»The Author ſeems in this Place 1 to hy, a Retroſpect to A Reigns; for ſeveral of King 
Charles the Second's Favourites were Buffoons and Mimicks, and King William was obliged to 
etiploy Miniſters who were extremely diſagrecable to him; but the preſent happy Reign — | 


no laſtance of either Kind. 4 
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Such ſujbecks my prolific genius fit, 

To me each dunghill is a field of wit. 
Thus Phoſphorus, reſplendent in the night, 
Owes to ſtale urine it's deceitful light. 


For fame let Fielding ſcratch his penſive head, 
Fame I deſpiſe, I ſcribble but for bread; | 
Let him his labours poliſh and retouch, „ 
He may write better, but not near ſo much. 1 
The barren gifts of Phæbus and the Nine, 
I leave to him who: has a place to dine. 
Tho' call'd a coxcomb, frothy, pert, and dull, 


Still rolls my chariot, and my belly's full. | 
Thus Hard, tho ignorant of Pean's 1 C 
Whoſe daughters juſtly have deſerv'd a cart, wer: Sy 
From his triumphal car exulting ſees 


The ſons of #* Cam and Is trudge for lets. % 3 ond 


la diſtant is Zyt, reve relate 

Eggs become chickens by the oven's hear 

Hence animals miſhapen and awry _ 

Ruſh into life, and juſt attempt to fly; 

An unfledg'd, purblind, miſerable Waal 

Which ſhock the ſi ight, but yer are good for food. 

Thus 1, in Phæbus and Minerva's ſpight, 

My crude conceptions hacching every night, 

Wich an odd medley various palates feaſt, 

An ollio nicely ſeaſon'd to the taſte. LY 
| is 

0 The Rivers of Cambridge and Oxford. 1 


The Inſpector has been ingenuous enough to own in n of his Papi; that he * a verx 
contemptible Opinion of his own Writings. | a | 


